4920, by the McClure
vspaper Syndicate.)
@ girls of Manhattan Is-
g is a tradition, immu-
the laws of the Medes
e, that never yot save
)eration of extrewe vio-
‘ufterly against her own will
the sistertood leave the
‘to the coantry to live.
pre, when Moy Dart, expert
op or in the Bryant ex-
med her friends, Gladys
Eihel Manoing, that she
. the job that night and
mypert, away off in the
nnedticut. to live, they
ialy gaped at her Incred-
d with onec volce cried:
0g to the countree! To stay!
ve wilh the squirrels and be
gk! For gawdsake, May, howdja
t way?
1 just thought I'd like to do

diferent,” replied May, |

untly, Which was not the

cKintry, who had practised in
oth ward more years than May
‘and who had known her par-
pased their successive tubercu-
artures ous of ‘the world, in
,caf;;ad, commesnded, bui-
finally thoroughly frightenci
getting away from New
ll','la.s he phrased "it, New

t_r;:a'mo to pass_that May,
given a higl{ly compli-

fter a' conference with that

Y 0 ficlal, had applied for a place
nyport telephone central

‘been enthusiastically accept-

g going In time,” sald Mc-

YIf you come back in less

{ 1l throw you off the

ort fluttered between the
of a big village and the stat-
~Bmall city. It called itself the
sand its most sophisticated so-
en smoked clgarettes some-
.grills of the big Massa-

But its people still term

okd gtation the “depot” and
liion’ and ' politics hetween
far succeeded in preserving the
tution of a volunteer fire

“herediary cockney, ex:
gense of obligation, to
Stonyport with amused tol-
ttitude in which she per-
gh she soon perceived that
e station was a telephone
ether in New York or New

2et looked about as costly as
on 42d, '

/ air, however, was

icleaner than the carbon-

e that serves New York,

big, alry three windowed

rlooking a vista of gardens,

¥ was the exclusive mis-

ed a staggering contrast

oy call, smelling of gas, from |

. she ‘had looked out on the

»walls of Bank street.
sbecause there was no Gladys
Ethel and no Byrant Exchange
Club, and no long list of the-
h‘no Coney—no anything, it
d—May got more sleep, and
an she had ever known in

them [

By CORA MOORE
New York's Fashion Authority.

NEW YORK, April 7.—Never, never
was New York so gloriously gay—and
I wish I could give an adequate ple-
ture of the wonderful gowns that are
to be seen everywhere, morning, aft-
ernoon and evening, especially in the
evening. They glitter and sparkle and
radiate the most beautiful color
scheme Imaginable.

This gown in the center was im-
ported by Gidding for one of New
York's most popular soclety girls, I'd
love to give you her name, but she

.

and not because she had the slightest
interest in Stonyport afialrs, May
bought the local paper on her way to
the office mext morning. And all
across the first page these
headlines stuck at her eye, “Fred
Faxon Hero of Twenty Thousand Dol
lar Blaze. Soldier Chief of Northeast
Fire Company Saves Three Li\'es.l
Badly Burned. Is Taken to St. Luke's
Hospital. Was in Uniform for Leglion
Dall."

" Then minutes later May, forgetful

of the job, oblivious to her anger of
last night, climbed out of a taxl and
hullied, bluffed, cajoled and lied her
way past a reluctant maid, an obstin-
ate head nurse and a severe hut fun-
damentally human matron to the bed-
slde of Fred Faxon to find that his in-

flaring !
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forbids. 1t is of silver cloth, a dell-
cate summery sort, with a pannier
yoke tunic (which is very new) of
finest silk net, embroldered all ove:
with tiniest sequin beads that look
for all the world like water drops,
prisms of light.

In “Apple Blossoms" Florence Shir-
ley wears another of these adorable
frocks, long Iines of opalescent beada
dropping from a plain  little white
satin dress that could easily be cop-
fed. This is shown at the left.

At the right Is ITazel Dawn, in a
graceful gown of orchid radium, with

2 bit of lace and a bunch of Spanish
dalsles as sole trimming. Long gir-
dle ends and a panel drop of the ma-
terlal distinguish the gown.

One sees so many -hats with even-
Ing costumes. It's the thing now—
large hats of lace, gdld or ecru.or
Iblack with crown of taffeta or soft
straw, or horeehair hats, one color
lined with another; small hats, flower
toques or hats fashioned of the gown
material.
ing than head-dresses to which Amer-
fcan women do not take so very kind-
ly.

They are even more fetch-y

Sometimes when one is separating
‘the white from the yolk of an egg.
Just at the last minute the yolk will
break on a sharp odge of the shéll
and & blt of the yellow go {nto the
white,

Even a tiny bit of yolk prevents
the white from beating to a stiff and
ary state, i

A damp cloth will absorb the yplk
and make the white perfectly beat-
able. Take a clean eloth, dip a corn-
er of it in cold water, wring it, and
dip it in the white of the egg to take
up the yolk.

You may be able 1o save using a
whole new egg which is quite an
ftem. 1

Menu for Tomorrow.

Breakfast—Orange  julce,
boiled egzs, toast, coffee.

Luncheon—Asparagus soup, crou-
tons, fruit salad, rolls, tea,
mashed potatoes, beets with lemon
sauce, lettuc with hard-boiled egg
dressing, nut pudding, coffee.

My Owi Recipes.

In mixing a fruit salad, Qear In
mind that raisins and dates add boty
to taste and nourishment. A slice
of pineapple, two chopped dateg any
two English walnuts served on hearts
of lettuce with a good capked salad
dressing makg a deliclous and econ-
omical salad. Large ralsins are a
good substitute for the dates. Pour
boiling water over raisins and let
stand five minutes. Stone and drain.

BROILED CODFISH.

1 pound salt codfish

Butter

Lemon

Freshen fish by soaking five hours
or by parbolling in several waters.
Drain and dry. Grease wires of
broiler and broil fish on hoth sides.
Place on a hot platier, dot with bits
of butter and garnish with lemon.

BAKED MASHED POTATOES

2 cups mashed potatoes

1 egg

Milk

2 tablespoons grated checse

Salt

Paprika H

Beat egg well. Seasn potatoes with
butter and milk as ' for ordinary

soft-

're
‘now \visualize Miss Miller
,of a remarkable’ female Sherlock

mashed potatoes. Beat egg into po-
tatoes and add enough milk to make'
the potatoes too soft for serving onI
the 1able. Add salt and paprika and |
put into a well-buttered baking dish.
Sprinkle cheese on top, Bake in a |
moderate oven for 20 minutes.

What has become of the old-fas |
hioned woman who used to serve

calf’'s liver once a week because it w
as cheap? >

MWWW

| ADVENTURES

(By Olive Rokerts Barton)

OF THE TWINS

I
!

CONFESSIONS
OF A BRIDE

(Copyright, N. E. A.)

Mr. Rubadub.

Nancy and Nick stood looking around them fn 9pen-mouthed. wonder

at the things they saw in Scriub-Up
tering and fussing everfwhere they

Mushroom any of the million questions
Birds were screeching, animals were
flowers were rushing here and there only about  half finished. And in

the midst of it all stood a fairy-man

Land. DBut there was so much chat-
hadn't a chance to ask the Magical

that popped into their heads.
chipperimg and chattering, and

making dreadful grimaces, and shout-

'Pnrhaps Miss Miller Is Again in 1
the U. S. Secret Servjce,

“I wirelessel Chrys to'walt for Dad
at Honolulu and to have a”good time
while she walits. She needn't resort
to diplomacy—she will not have to do
any pussy-footing,” Bob explained as
we continued our discussion of fam-
ily affairs. “Certeis will not have a

bhorn atist, You
the role
rohmes! You follow ' her as she ob-;
tains the Qetails of 'a. vast intrigue
which is designed to turn the earth
over to the Germaps—" .

“Or wreack .it!" I interrupted. *1
sea just that, Bob! Moreover, 1 see
her getting the goods, my dear!”

Bob clapped his hands softly as if
he were at a play.

“She will get It because she {5 in
love with, Don Manuel and he s in
love with her! Remember, if yon
please, that the Spaniard is Certeis'
chosen partner in infamy. He will
have all the secrets of the conepira-
tors!” I concluded.

cupation with this

“Remember, Ja

will shape the ‘plo
not the kind to fall
I'm afrald Kathe

work getting goods’ :

»

“and we offer a host of beguiling::
modes for dress and sports wear.

These Osgood’s Coats are Mght in ton

ghost of an idea that his ship is being
| walched and that Dad and® Gene are
lplnnninz Lo make their getaway. He
must know that secret service men

befits the garment designed for a jo
Spring. But more than that, they are

ing at the top of his lungs for everyone to keep quiet or he'd never get
them ready for spring. i

“My goodness!"” he seolded. *If you don't behave, it'll be ihe Fourth

enty-four vears. So she knew
ntry for the wise old owl!

@ was—but ghe wasn't having a

juries after all were superficial and
that he was rapidly recovering from
his exhaustion,

aud again she voted Stony-
“town.
Inevitable, of course, that the
f Fred Faxen into the life of
At this Tonely stage of it
pochal. Logical enough in
nt, inevitable'when he was big
od looking and had heen
e thick of the hell in France
come back to laugh over f{t
unny stories about it by the

the nephew of May's flne
—that’s how thelr ac-
came about—and he was
tarting In business, o shiming
6l delicafessen shop. He had had
on a shoestring, he confided

1d his “Wop" landlord would

e him & miserly two years
t a fellow learned to take
over “there, if- he didn't learn
_else.” Perhaps it was bhe-
 chances of success were not
rdous—his prospects in life
t ' May caught Faxon look-

80 wistfully every now and

onyport post of the American
a8 giving a ball, for the en
of its building fund—a

| the armory. May,
n the salfsame black and
{ gown that had almost maile
of Gladys-and Ethel at the
‘Club’s Teception six weeks be-
ally descended the stairs to
xon, In his service uniform,
" gasping admiration in the

yyou ‘all ready? We're mot

beia minute too early.”
I put on my wrap,” May
ply uttered the words when
KT ! Krrr—Bank!
Teat bell in fhe tower of the en.
three doors away was

the windows.

658 ‘gracious! What's that?”
girl. But the effect on Fax-
amazing. “Dam!—that is, ex-
ait. Be back. Fire!” And
oor .open, her escort was

ore, he didn't come back.

‘minutes for May to realize

had deserted her to go to

1 to become [fittingly indig-

.of all the low-down hick

exclaimed. Even then

‘that he would return

| _apoligies, and was torn

j@: desire to revenge herselt

Teluclance to miss the

d ball. But at the end

of an hour, bitterly

. there was no one

UBhe might express her

Hewett wns out at a

the outraged Miss

“to her room ana

bre she went to sgleep

‘that ehe had had

shick gallants and

o would go back to

icKintry or no Macl{in.

f“’;_-l« New . York habit
3

“Oh, Fred,"” she faltere!, dabbing at
her eyes, “to think I was so yellow as
to be mad for your going away from
me—to do a thing like that!"

was a streak of luck. You see, these
kids belong to that wop landlord of
mine. And he isn't such a bad scout,
after all. He came down here, last
night crying like a kid, and he brought
a lawyer with him and made him draw
up a lease of the store to me for a
dollar a year for three years—and
signed it. Here jt is. That makes the
business a cinch®™plumb sure good for
something a year besides a living—a
living for two, I mean. And when I
get out of here I'm coming around to
ask you something, May 17"

“You don't need to ask a thing,
Fred Faxon, protested May. “You
know just as well as I do, right now,
that I'm doomed to be a hick for the
rest of my life.”

LOSE A PATCHED QUILT.

Members of the Helpful Bible class
of the First Baptist church who con-
ducted an exchange at the Hall sad-
dlery store on Main street Friday and
Saturday of last week, have had the
edge taken off the satisfaction which
the proceeds of the sale gave them
by the dlscovery that a package con-
talning a fine pieced quilt and a shelf
from a refrigerator has disappeared.
It is assumed that this package was
picked up inndvertantly by some one
and the ladier are hoping that who-
ever has It will return it soon to the
Hall store,

An attachment for ordinary cam-
eras patented by a Colorado man per
mits ejght separate photographs to bt
taken on the same plate or film,

“Gee, girl!" grinned Faxon, “but it|.

of July before I get the first birds ready, and people will wonder what's

The Mushroom introauced the twins at once.

Now be good, one at a time, please,” he command-
ed and he waved aloft a scrubbing brush (a porcupine it was, really) to

wrong in Falryland.

show his authority.

Instantly there was another scramble,

the robin erowding close.

“No, me first, me first,” cried the pussy-willow shoving him out of the

road.

“No, Me! Me! Me!" came a chorus of voices, and the noise started all

over again.

But the fairy-man saw the visitors just then and made his way to them
the best he could, with a hundred ard forty-six creatures hanging onto
him.

The Mushroom introduced the twins at once,
Nancy and Nick, just arrived by the Green-Shoe Express,

mind we'd like to visit your country

monkey and we thought he might be here.”

The fairy-man's smile faded, but he shook hands cordially.
“Glad yon came.
help and I thought you were it,”” he slghed.

help yourselves,” he answered.

Instantly Nancy had an idea.

(Copyright, 1920, N. E. A.)

“Me first, me first!" shrilled

“Mr. Rubadub, this is
If you don't

for awhile. They'ro hunting o lost

“Sure,
Only I'd advertised for

I'wander up and down the carth looking

for his kind..How he intends to evade
them, I can't guess. Doubtless he has
his own plan.”

“At any rate he will not be looking
for the “Blue Bird?"

‘No! Dad, however, will expect as-
slgtance exactly as requested., If he
had ordered us to meet him on Mars,
Be would rely on one of the family 1o|
carry: out his command! He will nol!
be nlhit surprised to find Chrys on the!
spot!”

“Bob, it seems to me that Chrys ar-
ranged her trip pretty quickly after
she had invited Katherine Miller to BO
along."

Bob looked up.

“You noticed that, too?”

“Chrys had endless disappoint-
ments in getting a yacht, you remem-
ber, until Miss Miller agreed to go?
Immediately after that, the choicest
yacht on the coast was hers—almost
over night!"

Bob nooded,

“Can it be that your friend, Miss
Muler, is once more in the Becret
service?"”

“May be,” sald Bob. “It may be
that the responsible governments of

of fabries now unrivalled in populari
camel’s hair cloth, Polo cloth, smart Eng

and Scotch mixtures, sivertone and's
other novelties. Most of them are ¢
ly belted and set off by clever patch
-—some of the dressiest models are"
lined and trimmed. And they co
great variety of length. iy

[

Return of the

The complete Spring wardrobe inus

$20.00 to $95.00

Fashion Approves the

C

the'world know quite a little
refidevous of German
Russian bankers.”

plotters

“And may be Katherine Miller, our

about the
and

clude a Cape for they have returned to
vor—in fact, they are just now: atta:

the height of their popularity. Capes fash=¥&

ot

next door neighbor, is one of the wo-
men selected~to provide the allied
governments with the facts about the
meeting in Homoluln, That certainly |
explains how Chrys finally managed
to get her yacht and crew so oppor-
tunely!"

- “Something will happen to that
girl”, said Bob. Then he relapsed into
one of his fits of abstraction. I knew
that he wasn't referring to, or think-f
ing about his twin sister, so I gave
his thoughts a quick jolt.

“Katherine will come back as pretty

ioned of fine materials in both’ sho
long models; in tiered models and fr
effects, are numbered among the rep

tative

blue, tricotine and serge predomina

assortments we now offer,

_'N‘ i

$19.75 to $75.00
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'DOINGS OF THE DUFFS—(TOM WAS IN DEEP STU

e

DY.)—BY ALLMAN.

]

Tom, 'Y€ BEEH TALKING To

Nou - WHY DoN'T You ANSWER
Me? DoNT JOST o
sir There ! ?f :

| SAID, DM HuM
pion-1 P

UM DM, 1S SO VERN EXPRESSIVE.

AN WAY - | Vis# You'D

f GET ME A DRINK OF WATER
: pLeass ~ V'VE ASKED You

THREE TNMED Now -

Il

e

WL, ARE Yoo 60ING TOGET
IT oR. ME oR ARE You
TRYING To 051 HuM MB
.QUT OF IT "
: - Youp

LETS sap,
You WANT A
GLASS OF
WATER DT

I ' WonDeR WHAT HE'S READING THATS |14
So TERRIBLY INTERESTING P — r]
Pooll! “THE ART OF MAKING

HOME. BREW " | —

finl




